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Author. Why, you don't seem to mind your feet,
or your horse's feet; you may lead me to North-
ampton, but I think you want somebody to lead you
too, or else you will be in a ditch.

C. I care not much, indeed, where I go, or what
becomes of me.

A. So I think, truly ; why, if you were in some
roads that I know, you would have found a stable
for your horse by this time.

C. A stable for my horse! what, in a ditch, I
suppose ?

A. Yes, I mean so, indeed ; you'll be but an odd
guide to me if you can't keep yourself out of harm's
way.

C. As I said before, I care not what becomes of
me; but, however, master, I'll guide you well
enough the way to Northampton. And then-

(Here he stopped and fetched a sigh, and I
thought I saw tears stand in his eyes.)

A. And then ! what then ? what will you do with
yourself then ?

(7. Nay, I don't know, not I; hang myself, I
think, I don't know anything I can do better.

A. Prythee, friend, what's the matter ? is it such
a secret you dare not tell it ? I hope you have not
committed murder.

C. No, no murder; I have committed neither
murder nor robbery; 'tis no such great matter
neither.

A. No great matter, and yet talk of hanging
yourself!

<7. It is a great matter to me, though, it may be,
it would be nothing in the eyes of others.

A. Well, friend, if it be not too much a se-
cret, let me ask you what it is; perhaps I may help
you.

C. Ay, you or fifty more may ask me; but I am
a fool if I tell you.